FATHERS AND CHILDREN

as a ghost; you are not well; why don't you go

*       *     K    I

Nikolai Petrovitch explained to him briefly
his state of feeling and moved away. Pavel
Petrovitch went to the end of the garden, and
he too grew thoughtful, and he too raised his
eyes towards the heavens. But in his beautiful
dark eyes, nothing was reflected but the light
of the stars. He was not born an idealist, and
his fastidiously dry and sensuous soul, with its
French tinge of cynicism was not capable of
dreaming
4 Do you know what ?' Bazarov was saying
to Arkady the same night * I Ve got a splendid
idea* Your father was saying to-day that he 'd
had an invitation from your illustrious relative.
Your father's not going; let us be off to X------;
you know the worthy man invites you too.
You see what fine weather it is; we '11 stroll
about and look at the town. We '11 have five or
six days* outing, and enjoy ourselves.'
* And you 11 come back here again ?'
* No; I must go to my father's.   You know, he
lives about twenty-five miles from X------.    I Ve
not seen him for a long while, and my mother
too; I must cheer the old people up.   They Ve
been good to me, especially my father; he's
awfttlly funny.   I "m their only one too/
1 And will you be long with them?'
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